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Burn hotter than my faith.

Per.                                  0, but, sir,

Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis
Opposed, as it must be, by the power of the king :
One of these two must be necessities,

Which then will speak, that you must change this purpose,
Or I my life.

Flo.             Thou dearest Perdita,                                 40

With these forced thoughts, I prithee, darken not
The mirth o' the feast.   Or I '11 be thine, my fair,
Or not my father's.    For I cannot "be
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if
I be not thine.    To this I am most constant,
Though destiny say no.   Be merry, gentle ;
Strangle such thoughts as these with any thing
That you behold the while.    Your guests are coming :
Lift up your countenance, as it were the day
Of celebration of that nuptial which                                  50

We two have sworn shall come.

Per.                                         O lady Fortune,

Stand you auspicious!

Flo,                           See, your guests approach :

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly,
And let's be red with mirth.

Enter Shepherd, Clown, MOPSA, DORCAS, and others, with
POLIXESFES and CAMILLO disguised.

Shep. Fie, daughter ! when my old wife lived, upon
This day she was both pantler, butler, cook,
Both darne and servant; welcomed all, served all;
Would sing her song and dance her turn ; now here
At upper end o7 the table, now i' the middle ;
On his shoulder, and his ; her face o' fire                           60

With labour and the thing she took to quench it,
She would to each one sip.   You are retired,
As if you were a feasted one and not